SCOURNGE 


FOR THE 


INCENDIARY. 


Quid immerentes Boſpites vexas, Canis? 
uin huc inanes, i potes, wertis minass 
Et me remorſurum petis ? 
3 * * * * 
N Ax, i quis atro dente me petiverit, 
| nultus ut flebo puer“ 


DU 3 LIN: 


Printed for JOSEPH CGTTER, Bookſeller, under 
Die Coffee - quſis in Sgiunt:- Raw 
1 MPCCXLIX 


. 
— 
— « - „ 
* * r ” s * 


ö * 
1 2 | | 
PR. -* . 
Y ; uw * : y 
* — 
| * * 8 
Gd i y £ 1 
* 
* 
1 
> 1 
— * 5 ; 
$ ; : 
8 7 . : 2 0 
K ö - . © 
* * „ ; a 
i * 
— : a 
o 
* 
4 * 
” wy 
: o * 
* 4 
2 " : 
7 * : : 
# 
I * 
4 
— 


— a OC — 


n 


I 22 !! 


Scour rge, Se. 
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Ravghc with Rebellions, Feugs, 
and Murthers fell; | 

See Strife and * Rare at once 

3 

The Furies minion ] fefft on Earth to ſow, 

Thoſe Seeds. of „Wrath, that ran kle Hell 

below. F 

Stote- Houſe of Slander ! | Seyſe and Virtue" $ 

| Goad, . 

With Malice pregnant as the bloated Toad; 

W hoſe filthy Pen, though venom'd to ex- 
ceſs, „ 

Still means more Miſchief than it can ex- 
Pieſs :; | 

Ot every Broil the ment and Cauſe; 

Worm of, all States; and Canker of all 


A Say 


Has: oY hs Muſe your budding Hopes 
to blight, 

What Shield t' oppoſe, what Armor can 

you bring, 

To ward her-Satyr's long deſerved Sting! ? 

No trivzal Stripe, ſhe does fof you prepare, 

But Laſhes ſuch as guilty Slaves ſhou'd bear, 

Whoſe vile Ambition (to ſuch rankneſs 
grown): ) 

Wou? d damn all publick Wea, to ſerye 
their, own. s | | ; 

From noxious Drugs, the Bane of human 

_— 

(When dealt by ſuch) Aroſe this Son of 
Strife; 

Who ſcarce a Mafter panels a Prentice made, 

Than he began to ſtink, his proper Trade; 

And greedy of monopolizing gain, 

To caſt an Odium on the peyſoning Train. 
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* See Reader, if it yet exits, his firſt Libel called 
' Pharmacomaſtix;' à Charge not without Foundation, 
but how diſintereſted let the Town (who was then a 
3 with his 9 ſhare of 5 judge. 5 
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But 'twas in vain of Evils he complain'd, 


| While the worſt Evil, be himſelf, remain d. 


The Commons next the Caitif does invade, 


And fruitful Seeds of future Strife are 


„„ a. 

Peaceful til now each Citixen had dwelt, 

Nor other Pangs, ſave thoſe of Taxes, felt : 

Jocoſe at Feaſts, wou'd chuckle, drink, 

and roar, 

And liv'd as their Forefathers did before; 

Nor ſwoln with civic b nor Sg. 
mad, 

The Pope, and French, were al the Foes 
they had; 

Till talk of Charters, and inftinged Rights, 

Comes like a Plague to poyſon their De- 
lights; 


No longer now in the ſame Round they 


move, 
But change to mutual Hate, their mutual 


Love, 
A ſudden Rage does through all Boſems fy, 
They feel they're injur'd, and they n 
not why. 
All call for ie ad to uſtice run: 
— The Laws adviſe them civil ſtrife to 
5 
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i Va 
With prudent Force their fury do reſtfain, 
And render all this Madman's Projects vain. 


Defeated thus; - « what hall our Hers | 
do, 
Unleſs ſome future Cauſe of Strife efae; 8 
Lo! to his Wiſh, appears a Play- bouſe Breil, 
A happy Object for a Patriot's Toil! 
Officious be] wou'd Amity reſtore, 
And heal the Breach, by widening it the 
more; 
The Younkers ſham'd a Veteran ſhou'd ex- 
cell, 
Themſelves, at Rioting they lov'd ſo well; 
Agreed at length the Quarrel to diſown, 
And leſt the neg Mretcb to bawl alone. 


* 


But as a Cur adi in the dead of Night, 
Employs himſelf to bark at Cynthia*s Light, | 
I chance a Traveller's Herſe comes amb- 

"mag by... 

Fhis he forſakes, and at his Heels does fly; 
Fill out of ſight, he turns again; and ſoon 
Reſumes his broken Quarrel with the Moon. 
Thus worfted at his late ſucceſsleſs Fray, 
He turns again the Aldermen to Bay, 


* Think 


Thinking by force of Ribaldry to awe, 
Thoſe, whom he found he cou'd not quell 
by Law. 
They well foreknowing all this Rout dic 
tend 
But to one Point, whate'er he Aid ks 
Contrives a ſhad*wy and fallacious Bribe, 
At once th' Iacendiary to expoſe and jibe ; 
No hungry Lawyer eager for his Fee, 
Cou'd ſnatch the proffer'd Bait ſo faſt as he; 
Such little ſcruple ſway d the Patriot's Breaſt, 
He only fear'd the Seniors were in jeſt ;,, | 
Till at long run, he finds unto his Coſt, 
They nothing gave, and his good Name 
was loſt. s 


After ſo Dads ſo pobliek an Abuſe, 
Perhaps you'l think this Fellow wants ex- 
cuſe? 
A baſhful Rogue wou'd here have arop's 
his Claim, 


But js too ſtout to ied to ſhame. 


He but conſented to 0 8 


W. to purſue a ſtill more noble drift, 
hich was their Charters, and themſelves 


to ſift. 
This Feint, as clumſy, let who will diſtruſt, 
His faithful Commons believe him, and we 
—_. 45 > 
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68.90 
The. Muſe as weary of ſo baſe a Theme, 
Wou'd gladly here ſufpend her farther 
| Flame, 
But much ſhou'd we the Hero's Merits 
wrong, 

Were yer his nobleſt Virtues left unſung 5 
Who don't admire that dignity of Soul, 
That dares both Laws and Magiſtrates con- 

troul, 
That Senſe of inward Warth, that makes 
him till, SHES 
contend Tor Honours choogh __ his 
Wilt; 
| of his own fancy'd Pars, that generous 
Pride 
That makes him think all others Fools be- 
8 © 
That ready Wi, and Giavprich ef Reply, 
He dares give every honeſt Man the lye; 
That ſcorn to Flattery, that ſtill beſt is ſeen, 
In his own cringing and obſequious Mien; 
That love to Merit, which is only known, 
By damning others, to cry up his own ; 
And laſt that Thrift, that 9 him to 
TIT, 
And ſcorn thoſe Riches, Fortune never gave. 
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But Reader! it indulgent to your Will, 
I have thus far purſu'd the Muje's Skill; 
Indulge mie in your turn, and lend an Ear, 
® o what the Muſe * . now to 
Gear: 
Sond yourſelf ranfo\ied to ſore Hol 
Where rival Candidates for Voices bawl, 
Firſt of the Train ſee Patriot ****® had / 
A Ring, and Handkerchjef adorns his Hand; 
His Geſture, graceful, confident, and bold, 
And ſuch as Tully us'd himfelf of old; 
The raptur'd commons euer "their Joy 
£16). contain,” TID TIL ff, O11 hy 
While he harangues chem. in this lofr 
N Dera OF {4 27 . 
« O Gentlemen! be wiſe! h 1 be free! 
e For what is ſweeter, than ſweet Liberty ? 
A thing you all have priv'ledge to enjoy, 
Did not vile Aldermen the ſame deſtroy; 
„ Theſe like * fat Bulls of Baſan beta us 
« rfb und, 
« To tread each honeſt Freeman to the 
9 Ground, 
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* A A very ingeriious conceit of the Patriot 5, which | 
he is ſo fond of as tc utter in all Companies. 


« But 


610 } 
60 But we have ee who ert Rage do 


* ſ corn; ud b en 2960 1 
6 Reſolv -d to pul chew down 19 Noſe and! 
% Horn; 


« And who do you think thoſe generous 
To Cars ſhould be, 313 113 10% e 1c 
17 ' Why who forſooth vue ite a and 
; „Me; 201118 | b 
* s true, like-Dogs v we werd bout 
le ethe, Bone, 

53 While yet the Prey ſuffc-d but one alone, 
<« But ſince ſufficient is, for, both to gnaw. 
0 We ſnarl no more, but give, to each his 
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" By our Endeavours blk, you now may 

| « hope, | 
6 70 quell the French, the Mtermen and 
cc Pope; A Ii ä 

« The Man has Parts as you yourſelves may 
24 44 © ſee, RA 0 3 


« And can Bale alwoſt as well as . 


Then let us both your n Favours }- 


„ ſnare, | 
And uninfluenc'd or by Pelf « or fear, 1 
* Shew, in elefting ; Us, how inch you T 
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This noble Speech the Commons ardor wakes, 


And with loud ſhouts the . Fabrick 


' ſhakes, 


The circling Bumper fordhs Ju Mans 


conſent, 


And all is joy diffus'd, and deep content 6 


And leaſt th* Oration ſhou'd have ſeem'd 
too long, 
r chears their Spirits with a bawdy Songs 


Th' admiring Tradeſmen ſmitten with his 
Noiſe, 


And Ape-like Geſture, laugh a loud « ap- 


plauſe; 

Swear that no pow'r their Genius can with- 
ſtand, 

And theſe the Patriots, fit to ſave a Land. 


But if O Jreland! happy ſtill and free, 
Tou claim a Share in England's Liberty, 
If with her Lions you your Harp combine, 
And make one third of Britain's Glory thine, 
Be noble ſtill, nor brook a vulgar Race, 
Of upſtart Elves, your Honours ſhou'd diſ- 
EZ} - =» 

To Worth alone your Dignities beftow ; 
And fam'd for Tuftice once, —· be ever fo, 
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